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As my dear wiſe, through extreme modeſty, 
could never be prevailed upon to write an account 
of the Lord's gracious dealings with her, the 
following may be ſuppoſed to be but an imperfe& 
one, as I can only relate a few circumſtances, 
which I remember to have heard from her, in 
the courſe of the few years that the Lord bleſſed 
me with her.. Her anceſtors had been rather 
eminent for piety, among the Proteſtant Diſſen- 
ters, for ſeveral generations; which was a cir- 
cumſtance ſhe 6requently mentioned with grati- 
tude to God, and often uſed to plead in prayer, 
&© Thou art the God of my forefathers.” It plea- 
ſed the Great Diſpoſer of all events to deprive 
her of her mother when very young; but I haye 
often heard her ſpeak with pleaſure of the many 


prayers and tears of her pious grandmother on 
her account.. 2 


The Lord began to ſtrive with her at a very 
early period, though ſhe reſiſted the motions of 
the ſpirit for many years. She had a very lively 
imagination, and as ſhe grew up had a great turn 
for reading. Plays, romantes, novels, hiſtory, 
and poetry, ſeemed wholly to engroſs her mind. 
She was much inclined to dreſs and gay com- 
- pany; was fond of public amuſements, plays, 
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dancing, &c.; and, had it not been for parental 
reſtraints, ſhe would probably have gone to much 
greate! lengths than ſhe did : yet at times ſhe 
was 1cry uncomfortable, and felt a want of 


ſomething to make her happy. She was often im- 


preſſed with a ſenſe of the Lord's goodneſs in the 


privileges ſhe enjoyed in her father's houſe ; ſuch 


as family prayer, and the reading of the ſcrip- 
tures. When the went to the boarding-ſchool ſhe 
was deprived of theſe advantages; but ſhe fre- 
quently retired at the hour of family-prayer at 
home, and wept in ſecret before the Lord. The 
laſt time ſhe ever attended the theatre was, I be- 
lieve, when at this ſchool, but ſhe had not the 
leaſt ſatisfaction there: She went Vontrary to the 
dictates of her conſcience, and was: filled with 


ſuch horror of ſoul, that ſhe was led to fear the 


carth would open its mouth and ſwallow her up; 
and in her way home, ſhe imagined the very hea- 
vens frowned upon her, and ſhewed forth the 
diſpleaſure of her Lord. This plainly diſcovers 
that rhe ſpirit of God was working upon her ſoul, 
yet ſhe was not fully awakened till ſeveral years 
afterwards. 2 

When it vleaſed the Lord to whit & het bra 


ther to the knowledge of the truth, he fre- 


quently ſpoke to her upon the nature and ne- 


cedſſity of being born again, and ſhe as often op- 


poſed him One time, in particular, he had been 
ſpeaking to her very cloſely, and though ſhe ſaw 
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and felt the propriety of all he ſaid, ſuch was the 
pride of her heart, that ſhe would not confeſs It, , 
and even reſiſted all his arguments as forcibly as 
ſhe was able: But he had no ſooner left her, 
than ſuch a horrible dread overwhelmed her, 
that ſhe fell proitrate upon the floor, and there 
lay as in an agony for a conſiderable time. She | 
now began to be very ſerious; ihe broke off from i 
her former companions ; the fathionable amuſe- | 
ments of life were imbittered to her ; ſhe ſaw the 

vanity of outward adorning, by degrees laid it aſide, . 
and dreſſed as the ever did after, as a woman pro- 
feſling godlineſs. She now liſtened to ſermons as. - 
ſhe had not been accuſtomed to do before; ſhe 

became a diligent reader of the holy ſcriptures, . 
and the Lord by his ſpirit diſcovered to her the - 
excecding ſinfulneſs of (in, and gave her to feel 
the plague of her own heart. She often wept in 
ſecret by day, and at night watered her . pillow - 
with her tears. She received much light into 
the way of ſalvation by the preaching of the Me- 

thodiſts; and a ſermon ſhe heard at the Baptiſt 

chapel at. Preſton, by the Rev. Mr. Fawcett, 
from P/al. xliii. 5, was much bleſt to her ſoul; 

ſo that ſhe now began to hope, and to wait for 

the ſalvation of God. The following extract 

from a copy of a letter which I found among her 

papers, will fully ſhew the ſtate of her mind at 
this period. After cautioning her friend to be- 
ware of receiving the opinion of the people of 
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the world againſt the Methodiſts, ſhe ſays, “1 
would not be thought to confine all profitable in- 
ſtruction to them, but this I can ſay, I was con- 
ſcious that all was not right with me: I had n- 
ned againſt God ; conſequently I had no title to 
happineſs, his favour here, or to heaven hereafter : 
I went hither and thither for inſtruction, in order 


that I might find peace to my ſoul, and balm to 


my wounded mind. At length J found that the 


Lord viſited me in merey, and ſhewed me the 
way of ſalvation, through the precious blood of 
Chriſt, by the preaching of the Methodiſts, for 
which I deſire to be thankful; and I believe 1 
ſhall praiſe God to all eternity for the miniſtry 
of his word by them. I tried the ſame means of 
obtaining happineſs which you are now engaged 
in, but 7 found (as you find ſometimes) that all 


_ that the world could give, was in promiſe, or in 


proſpect only, not in real enjoyment : it always 
left an aching void, and it always «vill, becauſe 
It is contrary to the nature of an immortal ſpirit, - 
which nothing but God himſelf can ſatisfy.” 

The Lord often viſited her as a tranſient gueſt, 
and frequently drew near to her in the quicken- 
ing, comforting influences of his ſpirit. She 
was at laſt enabled to lay hold upon the Lord 
Jeſus by faith, and experienced redemption in 
his blood, the forgiveneſs of fins: The love of 
God was ſhed abroad in her heart, which ſweetly 


cdnſtrained her to love him again, and unrefere 
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yedly to devote herſelf to his ſervice. But though 
ſhe was thus happy, and walked uprightly before 
the Lord, yet ſhe did not caſt in her lot among 
his people, which ſhe afterwards greatly lament- 
ed, as ſhe had juſt cauſe to do. For being about 
this time upon a viſit in a genteel family, and 
having a good muſical voice, ſhe was ſtrongly 
ſolicited to ſing a moral ſong : This ſhe for ſome 
time refuſed, but being young in grace, and ig- 
norant of the devices of Satan, ſhe at laſt con- 
ſented z which ſhe had no ſooner done, than a 
cloud interpoſed between her and her Lord. She 
no longer ſaw his reconciled face; ſhe was filled 
with confuſion, and . having grieved his ſpirit, 
ſhe went out of the room and wept bitterly“. 
She returned home from this viſit as one ſhorn 
of her ſtrength; her peace and joy were fled, 
and ſorrowful nights and days were appointed 
unto her: for however trifling this circum- 


ſtance may appear to thoſe whoſe conſciences 


Some perſons may be led to aſk, what reaſon there was for 
this diſtiefs, if ſhe only ſung a moral ſong? I anſwer, 1. The 
conſciences of perſons newly converted are generally very ten- 
der, ſometimes perhaps to an extreme. 2, She was conſcious 
that ſhe did not intend the glory of God—her eye was not 
ſingle, (compare Mat. vi. 22, 23, with Eph. iv. 30. Coleſ. iii. 
16, 17. 1 Cor, x. 31.) this brought heawineſs, and then darkneſs, 
into her ſoul; and for want of looking inſtantly, as ſhe ought · to 
have done, to the Prepitiation for fin, (1 Fobn ii, 1, 2.) ſhe fell 
into diſcouragement, and continued in that ſtate for a cond 
derable vime, 


= — — ——— — —— 


8 A SHO T ACCOUNT er 


are not tender, yet it coſt her weeks, months, 
yea years, to recover what ſhe had loſt in chat 
moment. | 

She now began to think ſeriouſly of ; :oininen 
the ſociety, but ſaw herſelf ſo unworthy, that 
ſhe ſcarce dared to propoſe it. However, ſhe be- 
came united to the people called Methodiſts in 
December 1781. This proved a very great bleſ- 
ſing to her ſoul; the Lord frequently viſited her 
in mercy, and at times ſhe experienced a degree 
of divine comfort; yet her doubts and fears pre- 
vailed, and it was ſome time before ſhe regained 
a clear ſenſe of the favour of God. I firſt became 
acquainted with her in September 1784; ſhe was 
then earneſtly ſeeking the pear] of great price 
which ſhe had loſt. I found an uncqmmon union 
of ſpirit with her as a Chriſtian friend, from the 
firſt time I ſaw her, though I had not then the 
leaſt idea, of our ever being more. cloſely united 
In the ſpring of the year 1785, 1 kept a lovey- 
feaſt at Blackburn, at which ſhe was preſent. It 
was a time that will be remembered by many 
with joy to all eternity: The Lord was very pre- 
ſent, and the people rejoiced on every fide. Af- 
ter the love-feaſt was ended, ſhe came into the 
houſe where I was, and I well remember, I ad- 
dreſſed her, by ſaying, ©« Certainly, Miſs Crane, 

you have been bleſt to day: I hope you will now 
doubt no more?“ She replied, © I bleſs the Lord 
1 have found it a good time; yet not ſo good as 1 
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expected.“ I anſwered, I do wonder what you 
would have the Lord to do for you to convince 
you of his love. I am fully perſuaded you are 
juſtified, and if you would believe it, you would 
feel the comfort of it.” She was much ſtruck 
with what I ſaid, and in her way home ſhe ru- 
minated upon it. While ſhe was muſing the di- 
vine fire was kindled in her ſoul, and at laſt ſhe 
ſpake with her tongue, —“ God does love me ; 
Jeſus did die for me; I do believe, and I will be- 
lieve.” All her doubts and fears that inſtant 
vaniſhed; her former peace and joy returned; 
and ſhe went home rejoicing in the God of her 
ſalvation : And this ſenſe of the divine favour ſhe 
never loſt till her happy ſpirit entered into the 
Joy of her Lord. . 


From the time that the Lord brought her 


ſoul into the liberty of his children, ſhe be- 
came valiant for his truth, and was never aſha- 
med to eſpouſe his cauſe, into whatever com- 
pany ſhe came. She converſed freely with moſt 


that came in her way, whether rich or poor, 
upon the neceſſity of an union of the ſoul with 


Jeſus, and the happineſs reſulting from it. She 
was naturally formed for eminence z her talents 
were rather remarkable, and ſhe frequently exer- 
ciſed in public prayer-meetings. She had a de- 


gree of courage and firmneſs of mind, more com- 


mon to the other ſex, blended with all that ſoft- 
neſs and ſweetneſs ſo peculiar to her own. Many 
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with whom ſhe converſed, felt the power of the: 
ſpirit by which the ſpoke, and were conſtrained: 
to bow before her. Thus ſhe continued for ſe- 
veral years a pattern to all within her ſphere, of 
picty and devotedneſs to God. 

On Monday,. February 19, 1787, ſhe gave me 
her hand, and became mine in the cloſeſt bonds: 
An union for which I ſhall have eruſe to praiſe. 
the Lord to all eternity. When we were mar- 
ried I was ſtationed in the city of Edinburgh: 
The people there received her with every mark 
of eſteem and love.; yet they were ſo different, 
in ſome reſpects, to her Chriſtian friends in Eng- 
land, that for ſome weeks ſhe was much diſ- 
couraged: but when we removed to Glaſgow, 
where there had been a conſiderable revival of: 
religion, ſhe regained her ſtrength, and greatly- 
increaſed it. It was there I firſt gave her a-claſs. 
of young women; an office in the church for 
which ſhe was well qualified, and in the exerciſe: 
of which ſhe. was made a bleſſing to many in 
Glaſgow, Newcaſtle-upon-Tyne, Alnwick, and 
Halifax. One who knew her well, and who was- 
for ſome time under her care, writes as follows: 

J am happy to hear that you are going to write 
the life of my invaluable friend: It is only 5%, 
or thoſe who knew her value, that are capable of 


doing juſtice to her memory. I truſt it will be 


attended with a bleſſing. Her deep acquaint- 
ance with divine things, and other excellencies, - 
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"which you were fully acquainted with, will fur- 
niſh matter ſuſhcient to make her appear what ſhe 
really war. You will not, I think, forget to 
mention her uſefulneſs as a claſi-leader. Many 
here are ready to teſtify how much they have 
been profited by her faithful prayers z and the 
heavenly wiſdom, which flowed from her lips, 
was generally attended with divine power to all 
-our hearts. For my own part, I have always 
conſidered it a moſt providential circumſtance, 
that I was put under her care in that capacity. 
.You know how much her inſtructions were bleſt 
to me. A few words ſpoken by her, have often 
proved a greater bleſſing to my ſoul, and come 
with more power to my heart, than the beſt ſer- 
mon I ever heard.” _ 

The proſperity of Zion lay near her heart; 
ſhe truly hungered and thirſted for the ſalvation 
of ſouls, and, at times, travailed in birth with 
them, until Chriſt was formed in their hearts. I 
have often been witneſs to her ſtrong cries and 
tears, in behalf of her unconverted relations. In 
a letter which ſhe wrote to a near and dear 

friend, on account of one of the family, ſhe begs 
his prayer of faith, and ſays, The Lord has 
given me the ſpirit of prayer, of wore/ling prayer 
for him, and a meaſure of faith, which, I think, 
I never experienced before. I felt power to aſk 
his ſalvation for Chri/s ſake, and do yet feel 
power to believe, that for Chris ſake, the Lord 
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will ſave his ſoul. I feel the more confident in 
this matter, ecauſe I found ſomething of the 
lame «ud impreſſed upon my mind on account 
of T. C. before he became ſerious. I think in 
gene. the Lord puts it into our hearts to pray, 


when, or before the time he intends to give the 


bleſſing. I am certain this perſuaſion is of God, 
and according to his will, becauſe it draws my 
foul more powerfully to himſelf.” She often 
mourned in ſecret over the barrenneſs of ſome 
places, where our lot had been caſt; but whenever 
any fruit appeared, in whatever way, or whoeyer 


were the inſtruments, ſhe ſhared in the joy: The 
people of God were her choſen companions; 
her delight was in the. ſaints of the earth, and 


in them that excelled in virtue. She had a moſt 


- unfeigned love and reverence for the miniſters of 
the Lord Jeſus: and though ſhe eſteemed the 
- miniſters among the Methodiſts in preference to 
the reſt, yet ſhe highly reſpeCted all others, of 


every denomination, who preached the truth as 


it is in Jeſus. She was totally delivered from 
- that bigotry,” ſo common and ſo baneful to the 
profeſſors of religion; and conſidered a who 


loved the Lord Jeſus Chriſt in ſincerity, and who 


did the will of her heavenly Father, as her bre- 


thren and ſiſters in the common Saviour. She 


had much love and compaſſion for the ſick and 
poor; ſhe frequently viſited them in their afflic- 


tions, and, according to her ability, relieved 
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them: always adminiſtering ſome wholeſome ad- 


vice to their ſouls. She was remarkably fond of 


children (though, as it pleaſed the Lord, ſhe had 
none of her own) and had a wonderfy! method 
of ſpeaking to them, ſo as to gain their attention 


to ſacred things. She often gave them little - 


books, particularly Janeway's Token, and the 
Inflruftions z and, I believe, this was not in vain. 
Some will remember her pious ſayings in days to 
come. She was a pattern of induſtry, and lite- 

rally exemplified that rule in the large minutes of 
the Conference, A preacher's wife ſhould be 
always at work, either for herſelf, her huſband, 
or the poor.” I know no perſon to whom the 
words of out Lord to Nathaniel could be applied 
with greater propriety than to her, . Behold an 
Iſraelite indeed, in whom is no guile.” For, 
whatever weakneſſes or imperfections ſhe might 
have, hypocriſy, deceit, or guile, ſhe abhorred 
in her very ſoul, and always evidenced the great- 
eſt uprightneſs and fincerity throughout the 
whole of her deportment. We were united to- 
gether ſeven years, fix months, and three days, 
in all which time I never had a real croſs from 
her; nor did I ever expect to find in a wi, what 
1 did not find in her, Her underſtanding was 
ſtrong and clear; her judgment ſound and good; 
her affection pure and difintereſted : In ſhort, 
God himſelf had prepared her for the ſphere of 


life in which ſhe was placed; and ſhe was, in 
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every ſenſe of the word, a help-meet for me. She 
Was always led to pray much before the time of 
our removal to another circuit, that the Lord 
would direct and point out our way. Her ſub- 
miſſion to the will of God, and her great diſin- 
tereſtedneſs in this matter, will fully appear from 


the following extract of a letter which ſhe wrote 


to me at the Conference in 1790. 
e At preſent, I feel my. mind given up to the 
Divine will, with reſpect to our appointment for 


the enſuing year. I wiſh you, my dear, to be 


ſent where you will be moſt uſeful; for, I be- 
lieve, we ſhall be moſt happy there. I would 
not, the Lord knows, ſtand in the way, or hin- 
der the converſion of one ſoul, for any temporal 
convenience or enjoyment whatever. No, my 
dear, we have ſet out to do the Lord's work in 
his own way, and we muſt not ſtart back, or 
chooſe our own way or place. Let us endeavour 
to be faithful, and we ſhall find that he will be 
(as glory be to his name he has ever been) a 
friend that ſticketh cloſer than a brother. He 
will divide all our difficulties for us, and will 
ſupply all our wants,” 

Her coming to Halifax ſhe eſteemed an anſwer 
to prayer, as ſhe had earneſtly intreated the Lord 
to bring her among a lively people, and it proved 
a very great bleſſing to her. She truly rejoiced 


in the late revival of the work of God, and was 
a happy ſharer of it in her own ſoul ; Indeed it 
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was evident to all who were familiar with her, 
that the Lord was deepening his work in her 
heart, and daily preparing and ripening her for 
that glory into which ſhe was ſo ſoon to enter. 
A few days before ſhe was confined to her room, 
ſhe ſaid to an intimate friend, Our time here 
will not be long ;—will you unite with me, and let 
ns both devote ourſelves more fully to the Lord ? 
For my own part, I am determined to live to 
him alone.” She had laboured, at times, for ſe- 
veral years, under that painful diſorder, the gra- 
vel, which terminated in the ſtone; but, though 
ſhe was frequently . exerciſed with ſtrong pain, 
ſhe was always patient, and calmly reſigned to 
the will of God, I have reaſon to conclude that 
ſhe had ſerious thoughts of her diſſolution being 
near, for ſeveral weeks before her death; though, 
out of tenderneſs, ſhe never acknowledged it - 
to me. 
One day ſhe was nate at her room win- 
dow, which looks into the burying-ground, and 
obſerving the man preparing to dig a grave, ſhe 
ſaid to the ſervant with a ſmile, “ Sally! = * 
phen is taking away my grave; I purpoſl 
laid in that place my/e/f* !”” The ſervant dies, 
« T hope you will not die here.“ She anfiveved; | | 
«Yes, Sally, I ſhall die in Halifax!“ 


9 It was the next grave to- one whom ſhe dearly loved, and 
the defired that I would "__ her as near to that perſon as -* 
poſſible, $ 
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I ſet out for the Conference at Briſtol on Wed- 
neſday, July 16, but I never had ſuch a parting 
with her before. I was very deſirous to have 
ſtaid with her, and would have ſent, my dear 
tellow-labourer in my room, (though I had not 
then the moſt diſtant idea of her being dange- 
rous) but ſhe would not conſent. She ſaid, 
« You are going, my dear, upon the Lord's 
work, and he will be with me in the time of your 
abſence.” She grew worſe all the time I was 
away, though ſhe neither informed me of it her- 
ſelf, nor would ſhe permit any one elſe to do it, 
for fear of occaſioning me pain. Her laſt letter 
to me (part of which ſhe wrote in bed) dated 
July 31, has not a ſyllable in it which would give 
the leaſt intimation, that ſhe was any worſe than 


when I left her: She ſays, © I am much obliged 


to you, my dear, for propoſing to come home, 


but I am quite ſatisfied that you are in the way 


of duty; therefore I can give you up for the 
time, with reſignation to the Lord, who, I am 


fully perſuaded, does all things well. I bleſs his 


'name I do find that he frequently ſweetens my 
cup with his precious love, and has, at times, 
enabled me to rejoice in the fire. I believe that 


this affliction will work for his glory, and the 


furtherance of my ſoul in conformity to his 
image. I can ſay this is what I long for; I do 
already feel its ſoftening influences, through the 
gracious operations of his ſpirit, and I hope to 
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praiſe him for it for ever!” This letter clearly 
ſhews the happy and reſigned ſtate of her mind. 
I returned to Halifax on Wedneſday, Auguſt 
133 in full expectation of finding her, in a good 
meaſure, recovered ; but, alas! to my great ſor- 
row, I found her confined to her room, in bed, 
and ſo weak that the could not ſpeak to me for 
ſome time. When I went to the bedſide, and 
ſhe obſerved my diſtreſs, ſhe tenderly ſaid, . My 
dear love, it is the Lord, it is the Lord, let him 
do what ſeemeth him good !” After a little pauſe 
ſhe ſaid, The will of the Lord be done”—which - 
ſhe repeated twice: Indeed it was now her meat 
and drink to /uffer the will of her heavenly Fa- 
ther, as it had been in her health to do it. I par- 
ticularly obſerved, that, in all my prayers with 
her, when I prayed for her recovery, (which 
was led earneſtly to do, even with ſtrong cries 
and tears) unleſs I prayed with entire ſubmiſſion - 
to the will of God, ſhe never ſaid Amen. One 
time perceiving me in great diſtreſs, ſhe ſaid, . 
« My dear, I am afraid that 1 ſhall grieve you, 
and that you will think me unkind ; but I am ſo 
ſully ſatisfied that the Lord doth all things well, 
that I can only ſay, as I have faid _—_ “His 
will be done.“ 
On Wedneſday, Auguſt 20, ſhe . much 


better, and I began to hope that the bitterneſs of 


death was paſJz eſpecially as the phyſician who + 
attended her aſſured me ſhe was in no danger. 
A3 | | 
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T left her that evening at fix o'clock, to go into 


the country to preach, and returned at ten, 


hoping to find her much better than I left her; 
but, while I was away, the complaint returned, 
and I found her in an agony of pain, yet per- 
fectly calm in her mind, and ſweetly reſting in 
the will of God. The pain continued very ſe- 
vere all night, and a conſiderable part of the next 
day; but ſhe bore it with invincible patience, 
and not a complaining word dropped from her 


lips. Jeſus was with her in the furnace; ſhe 


even rejoiced and triumphed in his love. She 
ſaid once to me, when in extreme pain, “My 
dear, it will ſoon be over; miſery I ſhall ſoon ex- 
change for bliſs.” Satan was conſtrained to keep 
an awful diſtance; he was not permitted to touch, 


nor in the leaſt to moleſt her. 


© Not a cloud did ariſe, 
4% To darken the ſkies, 
« Or hide for a moment, 
« Her Lord from her eyes. 


'The only thing which ſeemed to give her,the 
leaſt degree of pain. was, ſhe plainly diſcovered 
an unwillingneſs in me to give her up, and ſeve- 
ral times ſhe tenderly ſaid, © My dear love, do 
give me up—do give me up—lI am the Lord's— 
he has a right to me—do let him take me.“ Af- 
ter a very ſevere conflict in my own mind, I 
found that I muſt re6gn this precious gift to Hi 
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who gave it, and I painfully ſaid, . The will of 
the Lord be done.” When I told her that I had 
yielded her up into the Lord's hands, it ſeemed 
for a few moments to revive her; ſhe lifted up 
her hands and exclaimed, “ Glory be to God! 
glory be to God!“ She then ſaid, I bleſs the 
Lord, my dear, for my union with thee, and I 
ſhall praiſe God for it to all eternity. Never 
were two perſons more happy in each other than 
we have been; we have improved our union, 
though not as we might have done; but the Lord 
forgives all, and that among the reſt.” 

A little after, as I ſat by the bedſide, ſhe looked 
with earneſtneſs at me, and ſaid, The Lord 
will bleſs thee, my dear, when I am gone, I 
know he loves thee, and he will provide for thee. 
Thy maker is thy huſband—thy maker—thy ma- 
ker—thy maker—(O what a word is that !)—* thy 
maker is thy huſband ; the Lord of Hoſts is his 
name.* He will be better to thee, my dear, than 
every relation in life.” After a little pauſe ſhe 
again addreſſed me and ſaid, * My dear love, if 
I am permitted, I will be thy guardian; I will 
watch over thee, and will wait and long for thy 
arrival on the bleſſed ſhore—I will welcome thee 
there, and then we ſhall part no more for ever!“ 

She then ſpoke to me (as we were alone) upon 
the circumſtances of her funeral, and ſeveral 
other things of a private nature, with as great 
ſenſibility and recollection of mind, as I ever re- 
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member to have heard her in all my life. She + 
called two or three times for Mr. Lomas to pray 
with her, and ſealed his petitions with a hearty 
Amen. The laſt time we roſe from our knees, 
ſhe ſaid, O, Jeſus is precious! Do ſay ſome- - 
thing of him ; he is altogether lovely !” 

About ten o'clock ſhe took an affectionate leave 
of her dear father, and thanked him for all his 
care and concern for her in her infancy and 


childhood, and for the reſtraints he had laid upon 


her in the days of her youth and vanity. 

For ſeveral hours before her exit, the clammy - 
ſweats of Death covered her, and the extremities - 
of her body felt his cold hand. Her hands which 
were very cold, I kept claſped in mine for a con- 
fiderable time, and once I ſaid, My dear, 1 
fear theſe hands will never be warm again.“ Se 
anſwered with a ſmile, „It matters not, it will 
ſoon be over, and I ſhall enter into the joy of my 


Lord.” 


About twelve o'clock it was evident that the 
time of her departure drew near. As I wiſhed 
to know if ſhe were ſtill ſenſible, I leaned over 
the bed and aſked, © My dear, do you know me?” 
She inſtantly turned her head, and, with a ſmile, 
ſaid, © Know you, my deareſt, yes!” She then 
lay quite compoſed, as upon the boſom of her 
Lord. A few minutes before her departure, the 
nurſe heard her ſay with a low voice, My Cop! 
My cop! Jjesvs! Theſe were her laſt words, 
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and without the leaſt ſtruggle, ſigh, or groan, ſhe 
breathed her happy ſpirit into ris hands who had 
redeemed her to God with His own blood, on 
Friday morning, at half paſt twelve o'clock, 
Auguſt 22, 1794- | 


% Hark! ſhe bids us all adieu, 

« Some angel calls her to the ſpheres 

«© Our eyes the radiant ſaint purſue, 

6 Through liquid teleſcopes of tears. 

4% Farewel, bright ſoul! a ſhort farewel, 

% Till we ſhall meet again above, 

In the ſweet groves where pleaſures dwell, 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 


She was jnterred on the Sunday following in 
the Methodiſt chapel-yard at Halifax, amidſt the 
tears of her dear relations and Chriſtian friends. 
Her funeral ſermon was preached in the evening, 
to a crowded, weeping audience, from Pſal. cxix, 
75, 76, by my invaluable and faithful friend Mr. 
Pawſon, who came from Liverpool to comfort 
me under this heavy trial. A ſhort time after 
another ſermon was preached for her, by my 
dear friend and brother Mr. Lomas, from John 1. 
47. Behold an Iſraelite indeed, &c. 


Tux MEMORY OF THE JUST 1s BLESSED.— 
SOLOMON. 


Tar RIGHTEOUS SHALL BE IN EVERLASTING 
REMEMBRANCE, DAVID. 
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THE INSCRIPTION UPON HER "TOMB. - 


—— 
> aa -- 
TO THE MEMORY OF- 
b ELIZA, 
THE WIFE OF 
CHARLES ATMORE, 
| | V. D. M. ; 
WHO DEPARTED THIS LIFE, . 
AUGUST 22, 1794, 
TAT. 3). 
Of humble ſpirit, though of taſte refin d, 
Her feelings tender, yet her will reſign' d; 
Call'd by affli ion ev' ry grace to prove, 
In patience perfect, and complete in love; 
O' er death victorious, through her Saviour's might 
She reigns, triumphant with the ſaints in light. 


Moſt of the following letters were written to 
her ſiſter, Mrs. Emett, or to me. She was no 
great /etter-wwriter ; which proceeded from her ex- 
treme diffidence, and a natural averſion ſhe had 


to writing. I have known her frequently neglect 


to write to thoſe whom ſhe much loved, and 


| whoſe correſpondence ſhe eſteemed a privilege, 


from an imaginary conſciouſneſs of her inability 
to do it, in a manner pleaſing to herſelf, or pro- 
fitable to them. But the ſubjoined, as well as - 
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the extracts already given, will ſhew that ſhe was 
not altogether unqualified for this work. The 
candid, pious reader, will, I think, diſcover in 
them a tolerable degree of good ſenſe, and a ſpi- 
rit of unaffected piety breathing through the 
whole. As they were never intended by her to 
appear in public, they were written in a plain, 
friendly, unadorned ſtyle; and, as 1 did not 
chooſe to make.any material alteration in them, 
I preſent them as they are to the candour of her 
numerous friends; many of whom, I doubt not, 
will behold her features in them, and perceive 
that, SHE BEING DEAD, YET SPEAKETH.” 


LETTERS. 


LETTER I. 


Mx DEAR SISTER, 
f TAbeasrrs, OR, 18, 1785. 
We had a love-feaſt here on Sunday, held by 


Mr. Mather. It was a good time to many. I 
find that the Lord is the ſame faithful God in 
every place, and this ſtrengthens my confidence 
in him. I think my ſoul is more encouraged, 
but I want a more conſtant mind, a heart more 
eſtabliſhed, and a ſtronger faith. I ſee there is 
all I want in Jeſus, and that he is my ſaviour and 
my helper. O, my dear ſiſter, ſimply caſt your- 
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poet ſay, * What hath the world to equal this l⸗ 
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ſelf upon him T know he will not ſend you v away 
empty. Be determined to have him for yourſelf. 
Think of him not as coming to ſave the world in 
general, but as if there were none but yourſelf 
in it. I know that you miſs it here. Oh, why 
ſhould you ſtarve, when there is ſuch rich provi- 
fion made, ſo plentiful a table ſpread ! I ſee more 
and more into the ſinfulneſs of unbelief. O how 
it grieves and diſhonours God! How juſtly might 
he ariſe in his wrath and and ſwear, © Ye ſhall 


not enter into my reſt l“ 
6 I am, yours, E. C. 


LETTER II. 
MY DEAR SISTER, hr 6 
We ſtayed at Tadcaſter on our return from 


Fork more than a week. I found it good to be | 


there, for the Lord was with us. We had meet- 
ings of one ſort or other, every night in the week. 
On Wedneſday, at Mr. Holmes's; I never found 
ſo much of the power and preſence of the Lord 
before. He was pleaſed powerfully to awaken one 
young man, who cried out and wept moſt bitterly, 
I pray the Lord to look upon him in mercy! I 
could rejoice in the proſperity of his people. 1 
felt a ſweet taſte of the communion of ſaints, and 
did rejoice that the Lord ſhould look upon one ſo 
unworthy as I feet myſelf tobe. Well might the 
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We had two ſweet ſermons from good old Mr. 
Robertſhaw, who is almoſt worn out in body, but 
his ſoul is on the wing to obtain the crown of vic- 
tory! O my dear ſiſter, let us be in earneſt, and 
give our hearts to the Lord. He requires no more, 
nor will he accept of any leſs. Never let us part 
with our ſimplicity. Let us keep a ſingle eye to 
him, and he will be our guide. Vayſent my kind 
love to all friends, and pray on your affectionate 
ſiſter. | E. C. 


LETTER III. 
PxzsTON, Sept. 27, 1786, 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Wa: 

l am glad to find that the Lord gives his bleſſing 
to your labours. Go on, and may you proſper; 
lay yourſelf out to be uſeful, and O, may your 
common converſation preach ! 'The Lord has given 
you, my dear friend, an eaſy acceſs to the affec- 
tions of the people; let this be improved to the 
glory of God, and the good of their ſouls. You 
wiſh me to ſay ſomething that will do you good. 
It would give me pleaſure if I could, and, I think 
you will rejoice with me in the goodneſs of the 
Lord to my ſoul. He hath cauſed me to triumph 
in him to-night. He hath abundantly renewed 
my ſtrength, in waiting upon him. My ſoul hath ' 
been in a languid fituation for ſome time paſt, 
through temptation to unbelief; but I bleſs the 
Lord, he enables me to encourage myſelf in him, 

that he will keep my feet from falling. I often 
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ſuffer loſs by forgetting the goodneſs of God to 

e, in times paſt: If T oftener ſet myſelf to re- 
member his paſt mercies, it would increaſe my 
faith in him. And now, my dear friend, I com- 
mend you to.God, and beg a continuance of your 
prayers—I need them, and I believe the Lord 
hears, and does, and will anſwer them, through 


our gracious Redeemer, in whom, I am 


Yours affectionately, K. 8. 


— 


LETTER IV. 


Paxsrox, Nov. 17, 1786. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 


IT bleſs the Lord, that my truſt is in him, and 
as my day is, I believe my ſtrength will be. I ſay 
amen to your prayer, that our correſpondence may 
be ſanctified to us, and that we may be bleſt to 
each other, though at ſuch a diſtance. How muſt 
this be, but by plainneſs and freedom? Then let 
me warn you, my dear friend, with-the tendereſt 
affection, to watch againſt a ſmare I have often 


' feared was laid for you; I mean, the praiſes and 


careſſes of the people. I do not know that they 
have hurt you—they may have ſtrengthened your 
hands; but do you always bring them as a ſacri- 
fice to the feet of Jeſus, who alone is worthy! I 
know a little of the deceitfulneſs of the human 


heart, and the cunning of the enemy in this re- 


ſpect, which makes me uſe this freedom with 
vou. I bleſs the Lord on your account, that his 
work proſpers in your hands; that you are happy 
in your own ſoul, and enjay a good ſtate of health. 


— 


C * 
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F have been much indiſpoſed by a ſevere cold for 
a week, but I always find that the Lord is kind in 
his chaſtiſements; they conſtantly work for my 
good. I hope you will write to me with the ſame 
freedom I have done to you. Warn me, reprove 
me, exhort me, as you ſce I need. Do not flatter, 
me. I wiſh I did bear the image of my Lord, 


but I would preſs after it! I am, in the pureſt af- 
fection, yours, E. C. 


LETTER V. 
EbizEzuzcn, March 12, 1787. 
MY VERY DEAR sIs TER. 

Through the goodneſs of God, I was wonder- 
fully ſupported on my journey. you wiſh me to- 
fy, how I like my new ation and ſituation. As 
F have reaſon to believe, that my dear partner and 
] were brought together by the Lord, who de- 
lighteth in the happineſs-of his creatures, I do- 
find that I enjoy a great meaſure of comfort in 
him. Our union increaſes daily. Help us, my 
dear ſiſter, by your prayers, to improve the good- 
neſs and the loving-kindneſs of the Lord towards 
us, to his glory, and our mutual improvement 
and growth in grace. As to our ſituation it is 
very comfortable. I hope that you, my dear ſiſter, 
are caſting yourſelf and all your concerns upon 
that God, who has, through all your life, cared for 
you. O, my dear ſiſter, I am often pained when 
I think of your ſtanding out ſo long, when the 
blefled Jeſus ſo kindly invites you to himſelf, and 

C 2 
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promiſes to give you t. Tarry no longer; you 
never will be more fit in yourſelf. He hath given 
you to ſee your need of him; he draws you by 
his love; now determine the verv next time that 
you find your heart ſoftened by his grace, that you 

i/[ believe. He does it, that he may enter in. 

, my dear, why do you ſhut yourſelf out, fince 
he hath opened the kingdom of heaven to all be- 
lievers! I beg an intereſt in your prayers, and 
am, your aſicionate ſiſter, E. A. 


LETTER VI. 


EpinBurGn, May 16, 1787. 
MY DEAR SISTER, | 


It ſeems moſt probable that we ſhall ſtay here 
another year; but I have learned by-the grace of 
God, that our happineſs does not depend upon 
perſons, places, or things; that his preſence makes 
every thing eaſy. I bleſs his name, I do find him 
a preſent help in the time of trouble and, I truſt, 
he will ſtill enable me to look unto him, that I 
may be ſaved! The Lord bleſſes me and my dear 
partner with one heart, and I hope our union will 
ſtill increaſe. I beg you will continue to pray 
for us. I feel you, my dear ſiſter, very near and 
dear to me. O, encourage yourſelf in God, and 
he will ſtrengthen your heart! Are you preſſing 
with all your might after a ſenſe of pardon? I 
would adviſe you, my dear, to get a fight of your 
_ privilege, and keep it in view. You know that 
the Lord has promiſed to give the knowledge of 
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ſalvation to his people, by the remiſſion of ſins. 
plead then his promiſe, and continue ſo to do, 


holding it faſt, till he does accompliſh it in your 


heart. Faithful is ys that hath promiſed, who 
alſo will do it. O, believe his word! Remember 
the importunate widow ; though he ſeem to 
tarry, wait for him; for in the end, he will ſpeak . 
for himſelf. You know; my dear ſiſter, the king- 
dom of heaven ſuffereth violence, and the violent 


take it by force“. The God of love never made 


promiſes to mock us, but that we may be par- 
takers, and pofleflors of them. If he did not in- 


tend that we. ſhould have them, he would not 


have opened our eyes to ſee them, nor given us 
deſires after them. Conſider this duly, and when 
the Lord viſits your ſoul, take hold of the leaſt 
encouragement he gives, and receive it as a pledge 
of his willingneſs to give you himſelf <.. 

I am yours, in e love, E. A. 


LETTER VII. 
GLAascow,. April 10, 1788. 

MY DEAR SISTER) , | 
The Lord is proſpering his work here greatly, 
I beg an intereſt in your prayers, for I have twenty 
ſouls, chiefly young women, committed to my 
care. They have moſt of them joined the ſociety 
ſince. we came to this place; three have lately 
found a fenſe of pardon, and ſeveral are really m 
earneſt for it. I feel this is an important charge, 
nevertheleſs, the Lord bleſſes my ſoul amongſt 
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them, and meets with us whenever we aſſemble 
together. I was deeply affected with what you 
ſaid in your laſt, of your burthen of unbelief, and 
that you know not how to get rid of it. Why, 
my dear fiſter, you can only get rid of it by taking 
the Lord at his word. He ſays, if thou canſt be- 
eve, thou ſhalt ſee the ſalvation of God! Now, 
what are you called to believe ? Why, that Jeſus 
died for you; and did he not? Is your name alone 
excepted in the book of God? O, no! © Whoſo- 
ever cometh to him, he will in no «viſe caſt out.” 
O, ſtop now, and lift up your heart; now caſt 
yourſelf upon his faithful word, and reſt there, 
till he anſwer for himſelf. If he do not give you 
joy or tranſport, yet, {till plead that you are Hic, 
and beg of him to give you the earneſt of his ſpirit 
in your heart. Perſevere in ſo doing, and I am 
ſure, he will not be long before he will ſpeak 
peace, and will filence all your doubts. Now zry 
this, my dear ſiſter; God is a faithful God, Jeſus's 
heart is full of love, and he delights in the hap- 
pineſs of his people : therefore fear not. You 
cannot make yourſelf a whit better, but you will 
grow worſe and worſe by ſtaying from him. Give 
my dear love to all friends, and believe me, 


Yours very affectionately, 


E. A. 
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LETTER VIII. 
DEAR SISTER, 


Cox xx, Dec. —, 1788. 
According to all your accounts, I think there 
is little hope of our dear Betty's recovery *. She 
1s often upon my mind, and I can pray very fer- 
vently, and frequently in faith, that the Lord 
would reveal his love to her ſoul, though ſhe be 
ſo young. I would have you, my dear ſiſter, to 
tell her very often of the love of Jeſus ! I be- 
lieve you, when you ſay, © It is a heavy af- 
fliction ;” but, my dear, I truſt it will be a ſanc- 
tified one to you both, and that your ſtrength will 
be proportioned to your day. The Lord intends 
by theſe afflictive providences, to wean us more 
and more from all our earthly enjoyments, that 
we may find our fixed happineſs in himſelf alone. 
For my own part, I find I have a heart too apt to 
cleave to earth and the creature. I am often fear- 
ful leſt the Lord (who'is a jealous God) ſhould 
wound me in ſome tender part; but I would not 
harbour an 1dol in my heart. O, may the Lord 
deſtroy all his enemies, and reign lnpreme 1 in my 


affections! Amen. 
I am your affectionate liter, E. A. 


LETTER IX. 


NewcasTLE-UPON-TYNE, Oct. 15, 1789. 

MY DEAR SISTER, | 
I hope by this time, you find yourſelf in a good 
meaſure reconciled to the long- expected ſtroke of 
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Divine Wiſdom “. I have no doubt but that it 
is in mercy, that the Lord hath taken her away. 
It often rejoiced my heart when ſhe was with us 
at Colne, to find that a fear of offending. God was 
fo deeply rooted in her tender mind, and that ſhe 
poſſeſſed ſo inquiſitive a ſpirit concerning divine 
things. I have no doubt (if we be faithful to the 
grace of God) of our meeting her, where ſickneſs 
and ſorrow can never enter. O, that we may 


more frequently realize, by contemplative faith, 


that bleſſed ſtate ! It will be a great mean of wean- 
ing us from the world, and from the love of life; 
of drawing our fouls to a cloſer union with the 
inhabitants of that glorious world, and filling our 
hearts with an ardent, longing deſire, to be made 
meet to be partakers of that inheritance with the 
ſaints in light. For my own part, when I get a 
glimpſe of it by an eye of faith, I feel a ſtrong, 
ardent deſire to be more and more transformed 


into the image of my Lord, that I may enjoy him 


more fully here, and in that bleſſed ſtate for ever! 
May you, my dear fiſter, and your dear partner 
follow on to know the Lord and love him, till you 
are brought to enjoy him for ever andever. Amen, 


Amen. I am your very affectionate filter, E. A. 
LETTER X. 


NTWe ASA TI-vrox- Tru, July 12, 1790. 

MY DEAR, DEAR LOVE, 
It gave me great pleaſure to hear from you ſo 
ſoon, and eſpecially to hear that you were ſo com- 


The death of the child mentioned before, 
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fortable. I truſt the Lord continues to journey 
with you. We, my dear, have ſo frequently ex- 
perienced the goodneſs of the Lord to us, in jour- 
neying mercies, that I think we ſhould greatly 
diſhonour him, by diſtruſting him now. I bleſs 
I is name, I do feel a confidence in him, that he 
will preſerve and bleſs you, and, I think, I feel this 
ſeparation a mean of my cloſer union with him- 
ſelf. O, that it may increaſe daily! When I con- 
fider my obligations to him, for all his ſpiritual 
mercies in Chriſt, and for all my temporal bleſſ- 
ings; eſpecially, for thee, my dear, my greateſt, 
deareſt earthly comfort, my ſoul lies at his feet. 
inſolvent : I can never repay him for his good- 
neſs. He bleſſes, becauſe he vi bleſs! Join me, 
and help me, my dear love, to praiſe his gracious 
name. May the Lord blefs and proſper you on 
your way. May he bring you in due time to me 
again in peace, that we may praiſe his name to- 
gether! Amen, Amen. 

I am truly your own, | E. A. 


LETTER XI. 


NarFERTON, Oct. —, 1790, 
MY DEAR LOVE, 


I had the pleaſure to hear by Mr. Brierley, that 
you got well home on Saturday. I thought it 
would afford you pleaſure to hear from me, eſpe- 
_ cially as I can, through mercy, ſay that I am very 
well, and very comfortable among my dear, kind 
friends. After the preaching on Sunday morn- 
ing, I was ſtrongly ſolicited to meet the claſs, 
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and, at laſt, I took up my croſs, though with much 
fear. There appear to be ſeveral among them, 
who are reſting in, or who at leaſt, have been 
long in an awakened ſtate, but have not ob- 


- tained juſtifying faith, They ſeem to need ſtir- 


ring up to ſeek this earneſtly. I do feel, that it is 
my earneſt defire to do, my dear young friends, 


all the good in my power; but I am ſenſible that 


I ſhall not be able, unleſs the Lord lay to his hand.. 
I hope, my dear, you intereſt yourſelf in their wel-. 
fare, and pray for a bleſſing on our endeavours to- 
do them good. O, my dear love, let us be more- 
and more given up to God, and live a life of in- 
ward devotedneſs to him! Let us ſubject our 
hearts to his will, and endeavour to ſquare 
our lives and tempers, by our bleſſed pattern! This 


will bring inward peace amidſt outward ſtorms. 


I bleſs the Lord, he ſtill invites and ſweetly draws 
me after himſelf. — my dear love, / thy own 
E. A. 


LETTER XII. 
| HArtiFAx, July 21, 1794. 

MY DEAR LOVE, | 
T hope that this, through the mercy of God, 
will find you ſafely arrived at Briſtol. I know 
you will be anxious to hear how I am in health. 
The day that you left me, I had a very ſevere fit 


of pain, which brought me very low. I was a 


little eaſier the latter end of the week, but I can- 
not ſay that I find myſelf much better, as the 


ſpaſms in my fide diſtreſs me much; yet, when 
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Tlie down, I am tolerably eaſy, and, in general, 
I ſleep pretty well, for which I would be very 
thankful. I bleis the Lord, though I feel myſelf 
very weak, yet I find a degree of reſignation to his 
will, and a freedom from anxiety of mind. I 
hope, my dear, that the Lord keeps your mind in 
peace, and enables you to ſay, -The will of the 
Lord be done.“ I beg that you will pray that the 
deſign of this affliction may be anſwered! Amen. 
I pray the Lord to preſide over you when aſſem- 
bled in conference, May he give you the wiſdom 
from above, and ſend his ſpirit amongſt you, to 
baptize you all afreſh. May EE direct you in all 
things. I am, my dear love, your truly affec- 
tionate, E. A. 


LETTER XIII. 
HALTrAx, ry 39, 1794+ 
MY DEAR LOVE, 

I received yours on Sunday laſt, and join you 
in thankfulneſs to the Lord for his goodneſs to- 
wards you and your friend, in giving you a ſafe 
and comfortable journey. I ſhould have wrote to 
you before, but I was in a good deal of pain, and 
could not do it well without too much fatigue ; 
therefore I know you will excuſe it. I am, thro' 
mercy, eaſier to-day, than I have been for ſome 
time, and have had a pretty comfortable night. I 
am much obliged to you, my dear, for propoſing 
to come home, but I am quite ſatisfied that you 
are in the way of duty; therefore I can give you 
up for the time, with reſignation to the Lord, 


chan tte will work for his gloth, and | 
25 ee of-my.foul i in conformity tochis i wege. 
I can truly ſay, this is what I long for; ape do: 7 
" already feel i its ſoſtening influences, through, 
aciaus vparations.of his Spend. I kapg'to * 
e. him for it ſor Ser! WRT 6 
's _ 31ſt, —(W ritten, 1 believe, in bed. )—h dick 
not get my letter finiſhed yeſterday, and it was 
l as it happens, that I did not, for I am quſt 
favoured with yours, and am glad to derne, 
„ eee ſtill i in health, Tam very bappx in tile 
i brolpecttof things being as you hint with regard 3 
© ſtations.” I ſhall expect another letter on the 
receipt of this... I hope you will excuſe my writ- 
ing more at preſent. I beg a continuance of out 
Prayers, and ſincerely commend you to the God 
of all. grace. May he ſtill preſide over LIP * 


. 364 bears, . 5 


affe e 


— . > 
— = 
— — 

2 | 3 


5 


— 


1 
* 


— — 


* 


— 
DD Fat" 
24 FF > 
7 «4 r 
* . 4 
1 — 1 * * 
1 * 
of 4 ” (5 N 1 
0 * Wer w 7 
" ? 5 iT. 4.85 [ - 
* 2 4 * % . - 
Py 


<< 


4. 4 oor 


& Cz + 

| 14 
— 
18 


FA 
v r 


„ 


— 


He 70 


